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POETRY: A Magazine of Verse 

TWO DOLLARS A YEAR 

With the beginning of Volume XI — October, 1917 — the 
subscription price of Poetry will be advanced to two dollars 
a year, and single numbers to twenty cents. The heavy in- 
crease in the price of paper, and in all other expenses of the 
business, makes this change absolutely necessary; in fact, 
subscribers get the benefit of our endowment to such a degree 
that even the new subscription price will not cover the actual 
cost of the twelve monthly numbers. 

The endowment fund for the next five years is not yet 
large enough to ensure the future of the magazine. If out 
friends think Poetry ought to continue, they should help. 
We ask some special evidence of support from each reader 
who believes that the art needs an organ — and especially this 
organ, however imperfect. 

To be sure of continuing we should have several hundred 
Supporting Subscribers at ten dollars a year. 

And we ask each of our regular subscribers to secure one 
other subscriber. Until October first subscriptions will be 
received at the old rate of $1.50 per year. Send in your 
renewals, and add besides a new name to our list. 

In time of war cherish the arts. 

APOLOGIES TO SARA TEASDALE 

After a two-years' respite from serious error, Poetry has to 
apologize for a ruinous misprint, besides another of less importance, 
in the group of poems by Sara Teasdale printed last month. In 
the first poem, Barter, on page 124, the last two lines of the second 
stanza should read : 

And for your spirit's still delight 
Holy thoughts that star the night. 
In the poem Spirit's Bouse, on page 125, the word the, in the 
eighth line, should be stricken out, and we beg all subscribers to 
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Apologies to Sara Teasdale 

draw a line through it in their copies. The line should read: 
For I have good of all my pain. 

The first error is corrected in a reprint of the whole leaf, which 
our readers will find opposite the Books Received in the present 
number. This leaf should be removed and pasted in its proper 
place in the June number, instead of the faulty leaf. The attention 
of binders especially should be called to it, and all copies of Vol- 
ume X bound in this office will be so corrected. 

This error represents a curious bit of printer's-devil malice. The 
first proof, which was carefully read by both editor and author, 
was correct. Who could have dreamed that the typesetter, losing 
a line from his form, would so neatly fit in another poet's line, 
matching it up not only in length but in rhyme! Ingenuity in 
mischief could go no further, and unfortunately the editor's eagle 
eye was deceived. 

NOTES 

Our readers have often, been informed about most of the poets 
in this number. Mr. Lindsay will add these poems and others 
to a new edition of The Congo and Other Poems which the Mac- 
millan Co. will issue next autumn. He reminds us that Pocahontas 
is buried at Gravesend, England, and that Mr. Sandburg's line, 
which he quotes, is from "one of his loveliest poems," Cool Tombs. 

Alice Corbin (Mrs. Wm. P. Henderson) has been from the be- 
ginning one of the editors of Poetry, and Mr. Pound has repre- 
sented its interests abroad. Dr. W. C. Williams, of Rutherford, 
N. J., who was one of our earliest contributors, will soon publish 
a book of verse through the Four Seas Co. Mr. Robert Alden 
Sanborn, of New York, is the author of Horizons (Four Seas Co.) ; 
Miss Katharine Howard of Poems, The Little God, and Eve and 
other symbolic plays (Sherman, French & Co.). Dorothy Dudley 
(Mrs. Henry B. Harvey), a too reticent poet although a Chicagoan, 
has published little. 

Of those whom we are printing for the first time: Lyon Shar- 
man, recently of Chicago but formerly a resident of China and of 
Winnipeg, has published prose, but as yet little verse ; Mr. Rudolph 
Altrocchi, of the University of Chicago faculty, also has printed 
little verse; and Mr. Morris Beer, of New York, has appeared 
in other magazines. 

Of the small poets in our children's section, four have a literary 
heritage. Hilda Conkling is the daughter of Graze Hazard Conk- 
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